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good looks, though neither had the beauty of their
mother. Florence was tall and graceful, with
grey and thoughtful eyes, beautiful brown hair,
and a highly intelligent face. She had a charm-
ing smile, which lighted up a face pleasant at all
times, and if she had little real humour in her
composition she was a witty conversationalist.
Even at that age her knowledge of affairs seems
to have impressed many people whom she met.
The jolly Parthenope and the well-informed
Florence created something of a sensation in the
drawing-rooms of Rouen, Nice, Rome, Genoa,
and elsewhere*
In the summer of 1838, the Nightingales entered
Switzerland and settled for a time in Geneva.
That town was then, as it is now, the home of
exiles from several lands.   The Italian revolu-
tionaries  who  had been banished  from  their
country were of particular interest to Florence,
and she had the opportunity to meet several oi
the best known.   The historian Sismondi, though
not himself an Italian, was her guide through
the maze of Italian politics and impressed her
more than anyone.   After Geneva, Paris ; and
here the Nightingales entered into a round of
entertainment once more.   They had introduc-
tions to the Glarkes, and Mary Clarke was one of
the most outstanding women in the French capital.
Mary ~ who afterwards became the wife of the
orientalist, Julius Mohl - interested herself in
Paxthenope and Florence, and a friendship was
formed which lasted to the end of " Glarke/s "